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Gandhi told the Natal Government: "I do not want to prosecute
anyone. I do not hold the assailants to blame. They were given to
understand that I had made exaggerated statements in India about
the whites in Natal, and calumniated them. The leaders, and if you
will permit me to say, you are to blame. I do not want to bring any-
one to book. I am sure that when the truth becomes known they will
be sorry for their conduct."
The storm soon blew over. The press declared Gandhi to be inno-
cent and condemned the mob. In three or four days he went to his
house and settled down again.
Two bills were introduced in the Natal Legislative Assembly, one
of them calculated to affect the Indian trader adversely, and the
other to impose a stringent restriction on Indian immigration.
Gandhi's public work increased considerably. The community
became more alive to their sense of duty. The bills were translated
into Indian languages and their implications were fully explained.
The Indians appealed to the Colonial Secretary without any effect,
and the bills became law/
Gandhi appealed on behalf of the Natal Indian Congress for bigger
membership and funds. He wanted to secure a permanent fund for
the Congress, and carry on its work out of the interest.
A change was coming fast on Gandhi. He had started on a life of
ease and comfort but it was shortlived. A period of introspection
dawned and his life gradually became simpler. To bring down the
house expense, he started washing his own clothes. He bought a book
on washing, studied the art and taught it to Kasturbai. He also threw
off his dependence on the barber; he purchased a pair of clippers and
cut his hair before the mirror.
Office clerks, among whom were Hindus and Christians, often
stayed with Gandhi. The chamber-pots were cleaned individually. A
Christian clerk, born ofpanchama parents, who was a new-comer was
not aware of his duty. So Gandhi used to clean his pot, which Kasturbai
resented. Gandhi once got angry with her, caught her by the hand
and dragged her to the gate. "Have you no shame?" she asked.
"Where am I to go?"
The question of doing some concrete act of service had been con-
stantly agitating his mind. When once a leper came to his door,
Gandhi offered him shelter, dressed his wounds, and began to look
after him. Later he sent him to a hospital. Gandhi longed for more

